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HUFFY UP IfT 200CTi.Vr O^Vif.S 

THOU COMES 1 HO MORE 

OLD DOOR-STEP 
SPIRITS CALL 
NELLIE MAY 

POOR WILLIES ALL ALONE 

Wt PART rCR EVER 

OUR BONNIE SLUE YED NELL 

Willie lee 

KATY MY DARLINT 
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the c R'jcus 
little wiauo 

HO Vi. is 5 AO WITHOUT A MOTHER 
MY DEAR OLD HOME 

GRAVE Stilt AT rt THE WILLOW 
l!T TIE. WII LIES' LAST QUESTION 


'P'narictlc 


COURAGE 
•AWAY 
STRIKE THE HARP 
MY MOTHER'S SONG 
OUR MOTHER 
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FAR AWAY. 
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M 1 1 s i c I ») J.P. WEBSTER. 




3 


f f f. 5 

r J 


’-ff (f ■ 


# 1 * 


. • r 

M 

■ i [L_'" 

jS 



■£-2- 


-yond those hills of blue, A cot-tage brightly smiles ’mid wreathes Of ro.-ses Musliiii^* 
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through. ’My gen- -tie Em- ma once a- -gain ’We therein joy may roam may roam, And 
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Talk of our fu-ture home. 
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Still my heart is true, 


For 


Still my heart is true, 


For 
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Still my heart is true, 
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Once again! once again! 

Cedar copsewood green. 

Where lengthening shades in mystic love 
Twine fondly round the scene. 

Again I hope, while wandering there, 

To pr ess tliee to my heart, 

And tell thee, O! my Emma, love, 

How very dear thou art. 

T 

Ear away! &c. 
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Amie, love! Amie, Jove! 

Flowers will spring anew, 

And ah! w hen all is bright and green, 
I’ll come, IJ1 come to you. 

When May birds sing in every tree, 
When Nature laughs so gay, 

Then, Emma, will I come to tliee_ 

No longer I may stay. 

Faraway! &•*. 


Far away. 
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